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and a very charming hostess she was. A launch took us from the Mayflower to the Dolphin and was to call for us as soon as the dinner the officers were giving the President was over, When the launch came alongside die Dolphin we were all amazed to see the President and his aides. He came aboard to greet Mrs. Daniels and her guests, which pleased them very much.
The day of the review of the fleet was a perfect one, and we were all up early. By ten o'clock the officers who had been asked aboard the President's yacht began to arrive. The President went on the bridge, and the boat steamed slowly down the river, pausing a little as each warship passed and fired a salute, and the band played the National Anthem. I have to confess the continued roar from the guns became deafening, but the fleet was decorated with signal flags and the long vista we had from the deck made a wonderful picture.
The review took all morning, and afterwards a luncheon was served and we returned to our anchorage. Then the official party left and many of the officers of die fleet came alongside in their launches to pay their respects to the President and say goodbye.
Soon after this we set sail for home, minus several members of the party. The return trip was in a complete calm, and we anchored off the Virginia shore in the Potomac River and went in small boats to General Lee's birthplace, Stratford Hall. The noble old house, though in desolation and decay, was filled with the romance of its former dignity as the cradle of a great man.
Reaching Washington early the following morning, the entire party drove to the White House for breakfast, after which I went home. Even now it is impossible to analyse those days of doubt as to my own feelings, for not to have loved and honoured Woodrow Wilson when once privileged to know him is incomprehensible. When he offered me his love so royally I confess my amazement that I ever